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Dominion as by the zest with which he flung himself
into Canadian interests and pastimes. Day after day
he could be seen skating, sleighing, tobogganing,
snow-shoeing, or in summer fishing at Tadousac or
sailing his cutter in and out of the shipping of the
St. Lawrence. He became particularly adept at curl-
ing, spending hours in the little curling rink at
Montreal, which to this day is plastered with photo-
graphs of his matches or of the competitions which
he encouraged. Nor was he unappreciative of their
natural and historic beauties; he was lavish in his
praise of the national park created by Frederick
Olmstead on Mount Royal, and it was he who was
mainly instrumental in rescuing from destruction the
ancient walls and fortifications of Quebec. And with
it all there was his gentle affability; the way that he
would talk to casual people as if their personal affairs
were the most important in the world; that slow
smile and that atrocious accent with which he would
convince a French Canadian that he was not a member
of a persecuted minority but a pioneer of culture in
the New World,

Above all he was able to gratify the Canadians by
his vivid sense of their romantic past, his imaginative
conception of their imperial present, and his visions
of the great future which would be theirs :

* It may be doubted/ thus ran the peroration of one
of his speeches,c whether the inhabitants of the Dominion
are themselves as yet fully awake to the magnificent
destiny in store for them. . . . Like a virgin goddess in
a primaeval world, Canada walks in unconscious beauty
among her golden woods and by the margin of her
trackless streams, catching but broken glances of her